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llrnim h?' K. Iijnf.

Uronn bj- Junion Chappcl.

Draitn h? Iilsif M. Uulrittin.

IlniMii lij Helm I . "ininnn,

Dran n by I.oulnr V lilts.

Ilrmrn b,T itnilt ( . <«rrn»#».

I)tunn l>j M»r(lr Trailer,

I.Iked Uir CnnlfHl I'age.
Ilea* Editor. ] am going to write ttn«i toll

>ou xvnone work in the contest was t)i«
best. I think Alvln Mattorfs piece wus the
,

s' E.iltor. soon as It Is convenient
l wish you nould send ine my pris« I won
about two months nsn. I think the contest
page was lino, editor It has turned real
cold to-day.

Your loving member,
. .

VIHU1NIA D1L.LAHD.
Chilesburg. Va.

from .1 Prize-Winner.
Pear Editor,- Word* cannot express mv

surprise and delight when I learned that I
was tho prize-winner in our contest. When
the miner comes we all rueh for the page.
..no till- Sunday it happened that my little
^Istei way the one who got it Ural. |n .»

.v\i 'II tu **** <an"> rushing in with
i' -JTiV K°' v<"> K-M the

V ..
" yo"' -vou Just cmrt imagine

in\ feelings. To all the member* w ho -o

kindly wrote In prai** of my storv I e\-

rilVi.. ",y an,t heartiest "thanks.
I heli good w ill and words or appreciation
make mo happier than aJi the prize* could
This Sunday Is tIte llrst one I've spent at

" t'lt'ittlj. I have been away on a

.r? ? !" I«yn,'hbiirg Tor three week-
rhere certainly was lots or fun icolng ,.n

.V, V. . v";'.5 ''"0. ami especially while o.t

fo II Vm . i
,s':,Md- 1 enjoyed mv stav

u.
u I" Hilton and ste.,,,,

inun« hri1 ;«nd rowing up the river wjis ivlien
our bunch kicked n j> imlie and had fun
enough to make any one hate to leuve such

i But. everything ha>- lo en.I
I,OW 1 .4I" n! "lice morr.

Ueilo\e me. tiling.* are pretty dull. too. now,
hut 1 hi trying to fill up my time as well

.i,'i-i"'i ,a>\ 1 Mlirt studying Hebrew,
which is no cinch, you bet . l am keeping up

oernian, and in between time.* 1
rea«j, rit»« or sew.

Since suggestions .ire always in order 1
tin right her.. |. Une. of curse, you nuv
not like it. but here goes: 1 know that dur¬
ing the ¦¦.limine; all the members have been
taking snapshots, more or loss. so how about

|
I || {I .* | II I] I

n PaK7 "f AtiffUKt roii-
t.tniirif; «TiA|>&hots nt t!io memhort*7 1 think
L-ve'"* 1 10

,h.
Pictures, or anything of

the sort, but Just natural, homelike poses
1 know all the members want to know what

!o,,'«s like. we could call It
the t,citing Acquainted Page." It would
i.( ill. e it the other members would write
the:r opinions c»r the matter. This is only
n suggestion. So many pco|de have ticked
me what the prijte I*, but. or course "I
2 """ ' do '">< know. | suppose

t I 11 have to wait until I get It. but I
'."V -tingle w ith curiosity. *o please
1-11

'know you are bury) hurrv up and
"V "''at >t will be. If >«u know. Again

*..H l.LoRf members for their votes
and jou for your sweet Utter. I remain,

Sincerely,

Danville. Va.
RAE W BER.MA.V.

fiend* Drau-injfu.
i.,?5H^.fidt.tol'*T1 nm 'ending in some drair-
lugs, which T hope to see in print. Mv sis¬
ter Is sending In two drawings, whloh "lie
nope; to fee In print. Please excuse blot-,
as 1 am In a hurry, t will write a longer
letter nest time, your member,

Stovall. X. C.
HALLT TATI.OU.

Vew Meniher.
, "cfrr Bdltof.-1 want to be a member of

..
* ( ?end me a hadg*. 1

nni HefifllnK * drawing. Please print It 1n
* lie. dally paper.

Your ne\V member.
^

I-UCILIS TERRKLIi.
BraxTr Dam, \ a.

1
Put your address in vour

letter aotne time.
Send* Story.

0 .
1 ,».>»< "ending in a story and

n drawing, which I hope very much to see

main ?o w!n"7 "̂!,J

Stovall. X. r.
,DA JACKSON.

Appreciate* riadge.
Pejir Kdltor.-l received the nicr bodge,

»nd appreciate it so much. I am -endlrg
you answers lo Jumbled girls* names: a|vo
1 11 in sending you some T. I». i ¦. i ¦. names
Iti ng-.ires. Which 1 hope «til he In prim'.
I ani proiiil to he a member nf the T p.
* < . Vftur net*- member.

KDWARD JACKSON" PRICE
Ptiane. Va.

TSrul^e Will lie Rent.
.i,?r,Tr .

' haven't sent anything to
tilt T. IV t r. in a good while, but am send¬
ing III some drawings 1 hope to see them
In print In the Sunday paper. I have never
received m> badge, hut hope to so.m I
haven t got a medal or a prize vet, but I
hope to get n prize ne\t w*ek

Yotit member.
r. .

I.UfV TAYl.OR.
I\ P. P.. stoi-ali. V. c.

Semis story.
I»e:ir IMItor l c»rtalnly no thsnk vou for

printing my story In the paper and now
l -in sending some mote things which 1
nope will he printed. 1 hope I will recejv*
- modal -oon. 1 will try to write once or
twice a week. A member

. ,.
ETH151. ULK.NX.

Prospect \a
T< ill Vol l-'iirgol I ho T. II. r.
fic?r Kdltor-How do you like the»e cool

days' Well. i can't think much of them,
for I m lii favor or the "good old summe-

I!.'"r 1 ;<m going away Tuesdav. the ith
e»i \ugnsr hut I won't rorge: the T li i \ .

I can i think of anything to draw this week
so f will close for this time.

Vour member.
myhti.e trati.or.

niOO T.bhi Broad Street, Cltv.
Apprecliiten l'ri/e.
Dear Kdltor. I ;un so glad some one hi*

tound my medal, and would thank them
^ er> much If they would be kind enough to
return it. 1 lost it ilie very d,*i> 1 got it
whs coming homo from your office and I

put it on. and when I was about -.mate
1 'el t for nIV ineflj. and It w a i gone. I .-..rue
hack and looked for it. hut II was nowhere
to he found. 1 certainly dirt appreciate mv
pri/.". I think n was verv prettv. Mar-
gue-lte think:- her hook fl,,. We it« '

going on our Sunday school picnic Wednes-
ila*. Wish .vou could he with u^ Thanking I
ttie Under to rrtrun mv infill. I c'.i'-e
Hest wishes for the *r. I> i .. ..

^"oiir member,
v.
NEI.I.IK MrCl.EI.I.AN.

s'l \ i wenty-fourlh St.. t"|ty
I'lked I.Rst Sunday's l'nge.
bear Hditi.r,* Wasn't ihe page fine Sun-

<"IH> V Susie Varro's drawing n.i.s \er.v good.
ongratulate Mi.sa llernian on winiilng , on-

test )>rir.c. I think P.ittie Callow.iv- ...m-
position was nevi t.est ,- alto Dorothi M
smith's drawing. Wei. | will elose

' ,,o\i'
wlin he?t wishes to all.

Vour menihet.

IS?* West Rroad Street. t'lt>*.
P S.-Inclosed find drawing', which 1 hope i

will find ? place in Sundav\« pape-
n. k s. |

Send* < iuirade.
"ear lMitoi. I guess vou have gone on

vour \ a.-at Ion and l w ish you a vet v m.c
..id h.ipp> \... 'iion, I am ..riidltig a cliara.Ie
v nlch I hope to sec in print soon. Print It
ij> the (iai \ paper, as wo do not t ike >h,
Sunday paper. I ba\o not got my l.a.ig.-
} !-.it guess },(n w|i< send it « iicn \ o;i
. ..me hack home. I must now close.

Vour new member.
.. , ,

KATE M IIA K It IS.
esthope. S is"i>\ t.'ounl>, ..Va

Itacl. from Itcnch.
.' I have returned from

\ rglnls He.ich ..tier «p-:iding a ven pleas-
ani tw..I ..: * 1 c:i 1 glad thatyou

is eiveii m> ,ir 1. a i. enjoyed reading
,v..iir *«o,. letter .!,, p...... , certain!?

enjoy tie I b.iuiaiiQua Ie.:ure« the tirst
¦veck and kit.g O.I Ihe beach the :i*con.I j
week ..rter inr en.-amimient was over I
lippose y..u have Ilea v. I |.»r l: r v Pier.e

... Se Vork. le niie ||0 illustrate- bis i
e, 1 'ire- hy using colored ha k and he
?n «>!' .cue o! the in .,i Interesting ta'k.s I
Jihvc evet heard I also .ike to h«ar Miss
A I. W ,1ariiH from Alabama. (>n Tue*-

}M H«"i«el lectured ....

prohibition. It a «ra.d le.-ture, and
it was lilg.i.v app aildod thougin that

t»,. ".'lion r.,!lng page wa. tine, an.l I en-
gr.i. ".ate .. the u.oinh. r» on their good
w-ck I t.-itrK hone. Hi.,; |{ .chol Hot
man deserve* Ihe prlr- | know I

..se a* mv et;e. |. ton .ong ..'.-erifiv
Sili' erel >

, ,
I.OTTIE I 'IPK B.VSO.V

< k nr»fi i *i| \

I rmti h Prize- Winner.
Hear Editor I low glad and «urpr.»e,t |

'.p* when I ' i« that I was , prU« winner

."'.I'J* > *5U *.'» iiiiirh *. .|,u ra ? it a iMf} v |;.4.
.ci Herinan. I know overs ineiniier wishes

g '!. k r. the future a'-o as
i hope you win enjoy yoni vacation hn-
¦.'!:*< < dear editor, and we will mi-.
very much, indeed. My pen is "ncratciiv"
'" high; s,. I won't write any nioie.

Vour loving member
M a KtiA ft v:t pisncroi:

i>',.k. itran.h. v.v
Tliuiikn f.ir lladgc.

l-'I'tor reroiyr.l m> h.idge. and
;. OH -on for It. I g.0f. ..ou and ihe mem

»I « i i
'"'t I have forgotten >i.u ull,

I not. M tnotlior lias been M< k
01.' t b e hoiisr keeping Was my .olc care ami

f .' CO. vol why I wa« nkon |ck
e , 1,,1(>,

*1 "«> 'bat my work
,

i"! ".(she.! ">k» fo..!|»ji beside that
'. vno sii. h fine wot k l.r.ih

"Ire wing i.ot I stilt ha\o |.,
. ... . I, k-ep 'IP an I try very hard for a

J ' never won nn\ \'Pt, hut
''.» hope that in.

drawin® . t WJ" "e PubllMied, ani my
, v V .

"A ! t" ' . Hi- page of
1 " ' o«ierda* and .< ou will
r

n " Hi' P'gr then
..

' l.-'g** lo-.lay |« I015 better

Of" e f. V, rn""',' "'V" l"1"
1 » '. In* meii)berK I

atchmond V..
»K'«T"A I.ANfil.EV,

Neu Member.
, V'T.10 n:"r « member

i.e-.hi-.' ».L.l 1. nie a ino,.

. 'i.i.Vhlr g ia>>
!r>" .'..ntrlbute

^ our nr w mc in her.

X'en liook. va.
,tL',,v

NOTICE TO CONTRIBUTORS
The editor of the It. I'. In on

lucntlon IIiIn liofk. All imtirrH us
In prlr.e-tv timers nill .»«- ilrlfrrcil
until nril m-rk. Itndgr.s Mill nl.tn
be sen I on the rilllor'n return. 'I'lir
«*<lltor NrmlN urrrtlncn lo nil the
nirmlirrN of the flub, mid linpen llirj
nrc llioruuglit.T enjoying tlir Rum¬
mer.

MY 1MAGIXA11V TRIP OX AN ICK-
HKI1U.

I.ast winter my friend, Miss Stone,
who lives fnr up in the north on the
Island of Greenland, invited mc and
several other friends to come and spend
a few weeks with her.

It was a cold winter morning when
we left on our journey. The snow was
about two feet deep. I decided that It
could no! he much colder in Greenland.
After traveling a long while we reached
her home. Wc found ii very cold there,
but as I hnd been use to unusually cold
weather at home it did not ko very
hard with mc.
The third day that we had. been there

we decided to no out <">11 the liafliti Bay
lo spend the day and watch the little.
Kskitnos play on the ice. \\"e walked
and skated about two miles out on the
ice. Suddenly we heard a dreadful
noise, which Mounded li!<e iee cracking,
and in a little while we found ourselves
moving slowly down ilie bay on a Ti¬
tanic iceberg. We became very fright¬
ened, for there was no way for us to
qet back lo the shore, and nothing was
left tor us to do except to stay on the
"berg." We had clothing enough to
keep from freezing and an ample sup¬
ply of food to last two days, for all
were so alarmed that we could not cat
\ery much.

It must have been a most picturesque
and rueful scene to have, watched us
moving slowly down the bay on this
huge Iceberg. After having Moated for
a day we found that we had >;oiie.
through tlie Mavis Stiait. but .still could
sec no visible means of rescue. .On tlie
second day of my trip on the "berg"
we sighted a small island far distant
from us. We lived in hopes of floating
to tills island, hut we passed it.
We soon began to reach tJie warmer

waters of the Atlantic. We could see
that the iceberg had begun to melt.
By this time we. had eaten all of our
food, when, greatly to our surprise and
joy, we saw a small \essel sailing to¬
ward our "berg," and it came closer
and closer until Jhc people on it could
sen us. They began to try to rescue
us. This they did. When we had
boarded the \essel they carried us
safely to the New York harbor, and
from there wc returned to our homes,

i < Original.)
AMt'K CI i KATII A.M.

Kvergrrcn, Va.

HMn mm k am) Tin; co-r.n.

Told lit One of Ilie llnix,
tin three parts Part 1.)

1 don't mind admitting that tilaiiyn1
fastleton was pretty. I'd scorn to he
untruthful, even for my best friend, for
Gladys was pretty in a way. Her
golden curls llut'fed around her face
t not your peroxide, ash or strawberry!
tint, either, but the real thing), and
her eyes were big .-.nil blue, and had
such a way of looking up from Iter
1 r>11k lashes, and that is bow we all
sot to calling her Baby Blue.
When she first came, which was not

until Keats and Overly had heroine the
Keats-' »vcrl> co-educational institu¬
tion, and the hedge between the <-;«iti-
puses torn away, she did rather
take us l>\ storm. She was so utterly
helpless and dependant on us, that not.
a follow could approach her that she
did not want a shoestring tied or a
handkerchief picked up or a fan put in
aetion. and she made lis so conscious
of our masculine brain and brawn in
comparison with her protij. useless
femiulntv that we jumped to obey her
slightest wish. Well, tilings had been
going like that for some time. At the
few dances we attended, and in every-
.lay 1ifBaby Blue look the lead, and
the others were a background. I was
as bad as the rest, dancinu attendance
on that lit 11 "rag and lioiif and hank
ol' hair," as some one. I think it was!
Shakespeare, described woman. We
worn on the campus one evening, pie-
(.ending to watch a game of lawn ten-'
nis played by I'.ussie Thornton audi
Krank l»evoe against Nan Hamilton,and Berry .lame**, hut in reality we
were hanging four deep around Bahy
Blue, while a few other fellows ami
some of the Kills were sittiim around
glaring at one another. The lmiih hoi
lust been called off and the players
were lonking for seals, when we saw a
carriage turn into the drive. V trunk
was on the front, and wo knew it was
'some one coming for the rest of tie
term.
"Wonder If he's i.ood looking "

mused Baby Blue, rolling soft eyes to.
ward the carriage. Then we saw a hie
liat br>\ as the carriage disappear'<1
around the front of the building: and
"It isn't he. it's she," said Berry, "from
the looks of that box."
"Some tadpole from tin- country,' saidI Baby Blue, "from the size of that trunk

I'll wager her sleeves a r> out 'le^ o'
mutton' style, .mil her jacket litive short

I t a lis."
| She hitlKlied, in which we joined lik'
a pack of sheep, and then there was
silence as the carriage rolled awa>
empt y

It was not many minutes later that
a slight figure canic running across the
campus She was a marvel in a tango
suit, which harmonized perfectly witii
her auburn-brow u hair, and her wine
colored eyes as soft as velvet. Yalda
Hamilton.say, I'd have known her
anywhere, and here n't Keats-Ovet ly,
of all places! She dropped her bag and
gloves oti the grass as she put out her
hands to mc.

"Terry.boy!" she said, and all f
could do was hold out both arms and

Oritivvt by Helen Taylor.

E
wonder if she wouM never roach nic.
IJul slip only put Iter hands in mine.

on forget,' slic said, "we've in com-
IMiiy. Terry."

You see she was the girl in Colorado
I «.is secretly engaged t... Well. say.
If] rather have scon that tittle girl
than anybody else in tlic world. Intro¬
ductions followed, and it was vulgar
lli'' way Koine of the boys tried to Ilirt
with her. Hut she wasn't that kind,
though she did treat them bettor than
t thought she ought to. I fidgeted for
a while, and then: "Come on. Chick," I
whispered. "Tin dyln^ to talk to you.
bet's break away from this crowd?"
So with the excuse that I wanted to

show her around and hear about the
home folks, wo trotted off. There's a
small pine woods to the rear of the
academy, with a carriage road leading
through them, and there's a cleared
space among the trees, where our glee
Huh holds concerts of warm summer
evenings. It was there I took Yal. and
she told me of all that had happened
hack home, hut she was more interest¬
ed in the school she was going to at¬
tend. and the other students.
"Who was that girl with the light

hair'.'" she asked suddenly. Now, t^ere
w^re lots of girls with light hair, but
Instinctively who she meant.

"She's < Hattys Castleton," I told her,
'Hut wo all call her 1'aby Hlue, she's
the most conceited girl I've ever seen,
and all the time slie raves about her
golden curls and blue eves. She's some
stuck oir herself, bollev® inf."

"She's pretty, alright," observed Yal.
"Think so"" 1 asked, surprised, for
she was the first girl at Keats Overby
to say such a thing, and Haby Hlue
was pretty.
"Yes. don't you? Rut she hasn't

much Individuality."
"You're right." I said. "As for me,

a elnssv little girl, with reddish hair
ami a temper, is my style. I never
liked blondes. You've pampered me,
you see." Yal giggled. Her> she comes

| now,' 'she said, and sure enough here
I came Kaby Hlue and Te<l l.orimrr. She
looked at me as she passed. "Covers'

j bane," she laughed, but there was
something nasty lu h< i tones. "You
know, Terry, it's against the tules for
the bovs and girls to cut oscuiatory
capers."

"I know," 1 replied, "I'm no; br<-ak-
I in* any rules," and I wi adored if she
had been sp\ ing on n« "You can
tell theni with an innocent far*,

j alright," whispered Lorlmer, as lu
passed, and he grinned. I knew then
some one had been spying. You see.

j «»nt where Yal and I came from, its
perfectly proper for a girl of seventeen
to become engaged to a hoy of nlne-
teen, but here its consideerd next to

i criminal.
Well. Val's such a quick little thing,

jit did not take her more than a day
to see how things were. All of the
boys sufferitiR from "Baby niueitis,"
and the other girls, beauties, too, some
nf them, pretending they did not care.

It was a warm October day when
the trouble first began. The team had
been having practice work, and we
laid around in all stages of idleness,
when Yal made a harmless remark.

To be Continued »

Composed by
iiaruy f.. ctiahwh'k.

Care William f'hadwlck. National Sol¬
diers' Home, Hampton, Ya.

A Till K STOI1Y.

Some limes we go t«> walk on *\n old
j mill pond near our home. We pass

j an obi sunken grave. One <lav I asked
J Arthur to tell us about it, and this
is the story: Once there was an old

| man and his wife who lived In a cabin
near the pond. The man was very
cross and unkind to the woman, so
she could not have any peace »>ne
day he was cutting wood when he got
tired ami laid down mid went :0
sleep. The woman came out of the
house, saw that he was asleep, and
stood thinking how miserable he ntade

j her life. Suddenly she decided to kill
li I in. So s.ho took the ax ami cut off
his head. She burled him the best she
could. After a while the neighbors
missed him, ami asked where he was.
She said lie had gone a w a \ on hu.sl-
iiess. One day a neighbor's dog
brought to his master a man's hand.
A searching party set out at once,
and soon found the murdered man. The
ofllcers were sent to'arrest the woman,
t>iit she was gone, and has never been
found again.

Composed by IDA .1ACKSON,
Stovall. X i'.

Tin-: Axrir.vr iiiiito>s.
I 'A1JT IY.

The inhabitants of Norway. Sweden
and Denmark were ..tilled Norsemen. |
and they were a wild, fearless race of
people.

1"vi r \ now and then they would sail
to itritain and attack the helpless na¬
tives. They hurnco villages, stole

I 1 leisures, and either killed or carried

Department
away as slaves all the people that they
could.
The Britons knew nothing they i:oulil

do. but the chiet men pot together
ami talked it over, and the> finallv de¬
rided to ask the Saxons a rare living
in the north of what is now ticrniany.
to come over ami driv^ the Noi ke¬

rnel! away and for this to p-ive the
Saxons tho island of Thanet for a

home.
Accordingly. they asked them and

the Saxona came and drove the in¬
vaders away and .settled on the inland
of Thanet. Thanet soon became too
small for them and so they began to
come ever to the main land and settle,
driving: the Hritons away from their
homes farther west More and more
came, the Britons resisted valiantly.
but after more than 100 years mont of
the l:ritons were ..killed, and th* rest
fled into the mountains of Wales,
where their descendents are living to
this day.

(The Knd »

I.OIS A V KR tlil*.
Howardsville. Va

..ships or HttPK."

My hopep are like ships that sail an'ay,
(.'ar out into the sea;

I watch thrni start and wish tlicin
luck.

As they vanish o'er the lea

Stout and stror.c. with «-olors flying,
They tak< leave of me,

And sail away to distant lands,
Ships of Hope, at sea.

As they go, T wonder ho*'.
They'll stand the waters w«iy*;

I shiver as I see the stormy clou'ls,
And all my labors fade.

Nil doubt they'll try aid fare th'- lorm,
With all iis rain and blow,

But I never s^e them any more.
And so I sadl> watch thein go

Ti>ar« of trial and labor.
I >n y «. nights, of ceas>le«r, pa:n.

To sec they ro, Ships of Hop',
But never to return again.

They sail away, my fondest hopes.
But they bid farewell to me.

They never return, these ships of mine,
Kor they all go dow n at sea.
Composed b> A1..VIN HATTOUK,

.120 1-2 South Tine Street, Richmond.

.IKSl S W *Tfll MK WHII.K I SI.K.KP.

Up above the bright blue skv.
Up above the world so high.
Up above the moon and sun.
.lesus Christ, t^od's only son

,lesu« watch me while I sleep.
Rucked in slumber on the deep.
Far below your bright blue sky,
Jesus, please draw me up high

i'oin posed l>>
VIRGINIA MA IvSHAl.l. COl.K.

Ten years old.
Ir> 1 ,r Fourth Avenue, Highland Park,

Richmond, Vn

TUB STATI.

A star orx e touched a hill one nijrht.
And whispered fond atid true.

Th» reason that I beam as bright
Is en account of you

Then grandly answered fourth the hill,
Alas' my pretty star

Could 1 but kiss thee when all is still,
But, ah! you are so far.

I love you more than other stars.
I'm. jealous of the moon.

Vou see there ju3t one thing that bats.
He's such an awful spoon.

lie beams at you so worshipful.
I'm Jealous every night.

But mercy ine he's often full.
Docs that to you secin ritiUj?

Then answered low the little star.

You foolish, funny fellow,
l.ove that old moon I laugh, ha! ha!

lie surely is quite mellow.

.Just them the little star so fair
Fell down upon the hill.

She kissed him on his snowy hair.
Thou all at once was still.

The dear old hill, so big find grand,
lamented o'er his dead.

Sadly now he'll always stand.
With blight stars overhead.

Composed by
LI I,A E. CRAY.

Not w ood, Va.

\MIAT II Ml 'A ItK OV II Kit STOHIKS.

i nice upon a time there was a wo¬

man who always told stories on other
people and was always getting herself
in trouble. One day she told a story
which she knew would get her in more
trouble than ever she had been in be¬
fore. So she went to the preacher and
asked him what she was to do. lie
told her he knew nothing, but he told
her he had a white chicken that lie
was going to kill, and he wanted her
to pick it for him. but she had to pick
It all along the street to her home
and bring it back to him clean, and
tills she did.

It was a very windy day, however,
anil when she was going back to the
parsonage, she didn't see any of the
feathers, for the wind had blown them
away. When she got hack, she asked
the preacher what else she was to do.
He told her to go back and pick tip
the feathers and bring them hack to
him.

"till! no, I can't," she said, "for they
have blown all over the world."

"Well." said the preacher, "so have
j our stories gone all over the world."
After that the woman reformed, and

never told any more stories.
Now when we see white feathers Hy¬ing around, we will think they are

the ones that came from the white
chicken thai represented one of the
woman's stories.

KVKLYN* CUMMINS.

Puzzle Department
.1 iimblrd Nnmrn of Hots.A n rK f.

Itoscjli.
Da rla i«K.
Ahroeal.
OnJIi.
Acm.
I)a rubor.
A nelrd.
Ilutrcb.

Composed bv
louise sea v.

Jumbled Nitttirn of llnin.
1. Oinsiha.
2. Otrhre.

Lmsneo.
.t. Eyniir.
f.. lelwil.
0. Ii»4l.

vim;ini* dillakd.

My « Intrude.
.My first is In VV, but not in war.
My second iH ill A, but not in dny.
.My tliirri is in T, but n«t ill sea.
My fourth is in E, but not In thee.
My fifth is* in it. but not in t:ir.
Aly sixth ik In At, but not in thorn.
'My seventh is in E. but not In knee.
My eiglitli is in 1 j. but not in lake.
My ninth is in O, but not In shore.

, My tenth is In N. but not in ten.
My whole is a name of a very good

fruit.
4.'om posed bv
KATE M. HARRIS.

Wcsthope, Sussex County, Va.

fumbled Nnnirn of Irrult«.
Plea p.
«'haep.
I 'ap ro.
Itgcoa n.
I 'acrlto.
Meoln.

LEROY MORING.
Bock. Va.

Ittddle.
1. I cut .six cords of wood at 52.50

a rord What would that come to?
2. Who wore the hirKCNt hat in the

war? ETHEL UL.liNN.
Prospect, Va.

An«ni-r to Pu/.».lc.
Answer to Kathleen Hall's Jumbled

names of clrls:
1. Florence.
2. Ifel «mi.

Elizabeth.
1. Ruth.

EDWARD JACKSON TRTCE.

.lumhtrd .Vamrn of Trees.
I. Kciryho.
2. Mle.
3. Slcout.
4. Pineal.
5. O^dorlwo.
.i. Chemiok.
7. I" pices.
S. Wtlwr. Azleh.
9. Wwoill.

11. Enspca.
tl. VcrMcp.
12. Ttrichesu;
13. Atulwn.
14. t5ah.

Composeil by
M. ft. LYNB.

"Willow Grove," Orange, Vai

.>AMKS «)!.' nillDS IN Fit.I ttES.

(I) 3, 1. 20, 2, 9. IV. 4
i2> 10. I. 25, 2, 9. IS. 4
(::> 2, 12. 21. ii. 2. 9, IS. 4
(.1) 13. 15, .1. 11. 9. 14; 7. 2. 9. I'. I.
f r. I IS. r>. 4. 2. 3. 18. 4
iff.) IS. 15, 2. 9, 14.
. 71 23, 15, 15, 4. I <5. r.. 3. 11, 5, IS
(V) 25. ft. 12. 12. 15. 23. 2. 9. 1«. 4.
(9> N. 22. 13. 1". 9. 14. 7. 2. 9. IS. 4
« 10> 2. 12. 1. II. 2. 9. IS. 4
ill) 19. 14. 15, 2.1. 2. 9, IS. 4
»12) 5, 14, 7. 12, 9. 19. fc.19, lfi. 1. 15.

IS, 15. 23
f 13) 20. 8, IS, 21. 19. S.
(Ill 23. 9. 3. 11. 5. 18.
(15) 16. 1. IV. 20. IS. o, 4. 7.

ANN IK 14 SINCLAIR.
("5 Sad stone, Nelson County, Va.,

\\ 11,1,1 |;'S f.OWEHSATION.

As Willie was riding on the street
car and had to sit still, it was hard to
keep (|Uiet. s<» he started to question-
inK his aunt, whom he was with.
"What Is that, auntie?" pointing to a

stack of hay.
"Oh, that'.« hay, dcarfst," replied hia

aunt.
"What is ha>. auntie?"

j "Why. hay is hay, ni> dear."
"Flut what Is hay made of?"
. W hy. hay is made of dirt and air "

"Who makes it, auntie-,"
"God makes it, dear
"Docs He make it In the da > or

night tlnieT*
"In hoth. Willie."
"On Sundays, too?"
"Yes, all the time
"Why, ain't that wicked for Sun-

da ys?"
"Oh. I don't know
"Auntie, where do th* stars comc

from?"
"I don't know, no one know*.*."
"I reckon the moon la id 'cm, don't

you ?"
"1 guess so, please hush
"Auntie, .lack told the that a oxin

was a whale. Is theyB
"I guess so."
"I think a whale eould lay rg gs.

don't you?"
"Of course, dear."
"Did you (-\er see a whaU on her

nest ?"
"Oh. yes, I guess so
"Where, auntie,?"
"I mean no. Willie, keep «juiet, I'm

going crazy. Oh, dear, you are so
silly."
"Did you ever sec a little fly eatin!

sugar?"
"Yes, dear, of . ouri-r *'

"Why, auntie, where?"
"Willie, sit down on that seat and

be still, or I'll shake you. Now, not
another word And she pointed her
finger at him, as if she was going to
stick it through him.

HERTHA I jA N< 3LEY.
2907 Floyd Avenue.

ALICE \\|> "PIIK lll.ACK MPA.MSH
CII|4"KE.\!*.

On'"'.- tlicr.» was a lady whose name
was Mrs. Jones. One day she and
her 111 tie girl, Alice, went to Mrs.
Ilrown's, who was one of her neigh¬
bors. and bought a setting of Klack
.Spanish hen eggs she tooU them
home and put them under her big white
hen.

Ali<" was eager to see tlieni come
"lit. she went each morning to see if
they had gotten out. One day not
long before the time for thorn to come
out whejn her mother was very! busy,
.she missed Alice. She went to look for
her. She went to the henhouse and
found Alice and asked her what she was
doing, and she exclaimed: "Oil! mamma,
the poor little things wanted to come
out and now I have let them all out.
Her mother told her what a cruel lit¬
tle girl she had been to kill all of her
poor little chickens.
Composed by ELSIE M. BALDWIN.
Cumberland County, Vn.

Drawn by flour I,eta.

X Y-7 2

1T.0.CC

Drwn by Mary Srhnrlilin.

Drawn by Iirroy Morion.

^=- ' <?==-

"ri",n I'.' Hrlrn lirtiadrui

Drawn by Metro C. Mranni,

XL o c

lira« n by ImU Airrill.

Drawn by IluUi C. Hanks,

/'


